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come the world daily. Perfect and bless the
work of Thy spirit in the hearts of all Thy
people, and may Thy kingdom come, and
Thy will be done in earth as it is in heaven.
I pray for this, and for all that Thou seest tne
to need, for Jesus Christ's sake. Amen/'

Characteristic also of his thought and feel-
ing is the hymn which he always gave out
as one of those for the boys to sing in the
chapel on Sunday evenings. Invariably in
his later years the singing closed with this.
Through the four verses which he loved best
it was as though his own prayer were throb-
bing up to God:

At even, ere the sun was set,
The sick, O Lord, around Thee lay;

O in what divers pains they met!
O with what joy they went away!

Once more 'tis eventide, and we,
Oppressed with various ills draw near;

What if Thy form we cannot see?
We know and feel that Thou art here,

O Saviour Christ, Thou too art Man;

Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried;
Thy kind but searching glance can scan

The very wounds that shame would hide.

Thy touch has still its ancient power;

No word from Thee can fruitless fall;
"Hear in this solemn evening hour,
And in Thy mercy heal us all.ain, or sickness, or danger, or whatever Thou
